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	Waiting For You

_He see me..._

_He don't see me..._

_I love him..._

_Do you love me?_

Kuroko knew that falling in love with Akashi was morally wrong and that even if the two did get together, there'll be no happy ending that exist like in every fairy tales. Fairy tales are only written for the sake of pleasing people, while hiding a very horrifying truth. The stories could be written in many directions, yet the writer chose to write a happy ending. Why? Simply put, it was for the sake to obtain money since hap[y endings are what children and the general population wanted the most. However, it didn't change the fact that nothing in life ever goes like that and the writers understand that reality. Only those who seeks a positive perspective in life will believe in fairy tales. But Kuroko is a realist and knew that fairy tales are a bunch of crap meant to cloud people's judgements and to hide them away from the ugly truth.

He knew...

Who wouldn't? After all, Akashi is the heir to the Akashi Conglomerate who'll inherit this famous company and eventually make a name for himself. Akashi will just reach higher heights in order to firmly sit on that throne that no one can take away from him, while Kuroko just stare at him, zooming in on the far and growing distance between the two. The difference between them was too great and couldn't posisbly be patched up. Kuroko couldn't pretend that their different status can make things work somehow and besides, Akashi is far beyond his reach and would always will. Who is Kuroko to intervene with his life at all?

...But his heart fails him all the time.

His eyes would always trail behind Akashi's back, with a longing and almost lost look in his cerulean eyes, which contained a swirl of emotions tumbling and mixing together. He felt like he was suffocating whenever Akashi was within his radar and it was like an array of colors always fluttered around Akashi, blocking out the rest of the public, as if to mock Kuroko that he can see Akashi but couldn't touch him and get close. He would subconsciously balled his fist in order to vent his frustrations somewhere during moments like these.

But is this feeling described as frustration?

Kuroko wasn't sure because he can no longer differentiate between white from black and right from wrong, though he can tell that he was slowly being devoured alive.

By that man name Akashi Seijuro.

By that triumphant emperor that feels superior over all humans and most likely the entire universe.

By his crush...

* * *

><p><em>*Pluck*<em>

_One petal_

_*Pluck*_

_Two petals..._

_Please notice me..._

_Akashi-kun_

Today was one of the rare days that Kuroko was actually able to somewhat get closer and observe Akashi without the redhead's fangirls lurking aroundand disturbing this precious moment. Maybe the Gods decided to send their pities as they watched Kuroko's one-side love and gave Kuroko this nice opportunity, but regardless of how it happened, Kuroko wanted to treasure this moment. And so currently, he was hiding behind a tree, a close distance to the library that Akashi was currently situated in.

The redhead was flipping through several thick novels with his laptop opened in front of him. The way Akashi's fingers danced across the keyboard in a very elegant way resembles how a pro pianist create breathtaking music made Kuroko leaned on the tree for some support. It was too enticing for him.

Akashi seemed very focus in his current work and it reached the point that he doesn't care who was around him so long as he can finish his project and exit just as peacefully as he came.

Kuroko blushed lightly as he watched Akashi's hair flew all over due to the sudden gust of wind entering through the window.

Beautiful...

Simply beyond words...

Kuroko watched a girl walked closer, toward where Akashi was and before she was about to knock on the window to attract Akashi's attention, Kuroko slide away and ran without looking back.

* * *

><p><em>Basketball was certainly fun...<em>

_The adrenaline excites me..._

_But without you..._

_It was nothing more than..._

_A sport..._

Kuroko himself doesn't know the answer as to why he still play basketball even though he is a third-string player and couldn't participate in games, even in practice matches as that was only a privilege given to second-string members. In his mind, he argued that it was because he loved basketball and that was why he endured all of Teiko's harsh and extreme training regimes, but was that truly the case?

Wasn't Kuroko lying to himself and that the real reason was because Akashi is there and that he is the captain?

Akashi's attentions are only with the regulars and that was without a doubt since the regulars are the one who can play in games and compete with other teams, therefore, the coach and manager placed a lot of attention on them. Akashi barely had any time for the third-string members, let alone Kuroko. In fact, Kuroko would bet on that Akashi doesn't know that he existed.

Today, Kuroko once again threw up what he ate for lunch. He had a small apetite and he couldn't fit in a lot of food in him, so it was extremely unhealthy for him to throw up the little nutrients he can supply his body with.

He flushed the toilet, then unlocked the bathroom stall and proceeded to wash his hands and mouth throughly. He can still taste the vomit in his mouth and it felt disgusting and sickening.

"Ugh..." Kuroko don't think he can make it back to the gym, so he lay on the bench nearby, wanting to rest for a bit.

Maybe little by little, he can continue this pattern and eventually, his body would be able to handle and adapt to this cruel environment.

That was what he thought, so he continued to work hard until that day.

Coach Sanada bluntly told him after school that, "he should quit basketball." His merciless expression gave no room for argument.

Kuroko knew his skills are uncomparable to other members, but he never anticipated that he would be kicked out of the club. Wasn't this club accepting anyone who loves to play basketball? Then how come he received this treatment?

"But I really love to play basketball. Coach, please don't kick me out!" Kuroko protested. If basketball was taken out of his life, then his only weak connection toward Akashi would be gone.

"Kuroko-kun, you have no potential as a basketball player and frankly, it's a waste of time for you to continue being a part of this club." He said bluntly, with no hint of mercy.

"Bu-"

"Why waste time when you couldn't enter games? It's futile and meaningless."

Soon after, Kuroko was kicked out of the team against his will and he didn't made any effort to rejoin the team. No one wanted him there, so why bother?

* * *

><p><em>Inch by inch...<em>

_Feet by feet..._

_I want to get closer..._

_But it was an impossible feat._

Just like that, three years zoomed by in a blink of an eye and now it was the seniors', formerly freshmen, graduation day. It was a day of celebration; a day to move onwards toward their future and try new things in life, to search for something that'll work best for them.

Of course, Kuroko was excluded from this loud group of people and was in his own world and frankly, no one even notice his presence and it doesn't make a difference if he attended the ceremony or not.

He, just like any other Teiko seniors, wore a white suit adorned with a flower on his chest and a blue dress shirt and black tie underneath, along with a pair of black pants. After he got his graduation diploma, he stand by the side and watched everyone crying and hugging each other, promising that they would meet up again to renew the old times.

He of course knew that it was but a foolish promise that they wouldn't even fulfill and would most likely forget all about it once they enter high school and formed new bonds with other friends.

Kuroko then thought why he'd bother even standing here in the first place. He should left already since there was no need for him anyways.

On the left side, suddenly there was a loud cheer and Kuroko automatically assumed that it was the basketball's club members fault. He was right as he watched the regulars pumping fists to each other. It wasn't the well-known generation of miracles performing the act, but rather it was the second-seat members who became regulars after the GoM quitted shortly after their third championship.

Rumors fly and bounced around the school on that sudden and definitely unexpected news; who would thought that the GoM who are so close to each other and has a burning passion for basketball one way or another decided to quit basketball? A small amount of people, like the basketball coach and manager could somehow predict this outcome since they already noticed this drift between the members, however, they never felt the need, or rather, never have the courage to address this dire problem that exist and will continue to do so.

The whole school was in uproar and this was definitely a hot very topic, which encouraged gossip leeches to inflame the burning flame more. They, girls and boys alike, went through all measures for the sake of getting some juicy information out of the GoM and their efforts went down the drain unfortunately.

Kuroko must admit that he do felt curious on this rather surprising event and a part of him wish to find the truth behind it. He once thought that maybe he can approach Akashi and ask him, but that thought was immediately shot down as Kuroko remembered that they're only strangers and nothing more...

Even till this day, the GoM wasn't in good terms and even if they are all going to their separate ways, no one decided to step up and to rekindle the old flames that died down due to reasons unknown to the public.

Kuroko was snapped out of his thoughts when his shoulder was pushed hardly to the side. Kuroko turned around to see who it was and to apologize, but the words disappeared and his vocal stopped working as well.

Akashi Seijuro was standing right in front of him and Kuroko wasn't able to produce a sound that resembles a human language.

Kuroko hastily looked down to hide his flush face and stepped to the side, mumbling a "sorry" on the way.

Akashi didn't gave a sign of acknowledgement and when Kuroko thought that he was about to walk away, Kuroko was suddenly pulled to the side by the same shoulder he was bumped into.

He looked just when Akashi leaned down and whispered in a way that tingles Kuroko's nerves, "Don't think I didn't notice the way how you stared at me, Kuroko Tetsuya."

Akashi let go of his grasp and continued walking away, leaving Kuroko in a very shocked state.

His crush noticed him?

How? Even his own family had troubles noticing him on a daily basis, so how did Akashi accomplish this almost impossible task?

Kuroko thought that this might be the last time he could ever get this close to Akashi, let alone talk to him again, so he gathered his courage and said, "A-Ano, Aka-" He stopped when he realized that Akashi's already so far away.

* * *

><p><em>I ask my heart for how long will you be this ignorant?<em>

_Can't you see that Akashi will never love you?_

_Why are you so stubborn?_

_Why pursue this..._

_ love?_

Kuroko is now in high school, surrounded with one friend whom he can really get attach to in a non-romantic way. Kagami Taiga was surely and most definitely a good-natured person who were willing to spend time on Kuroko and Kuroko felt that he doesn't deserve this kindness and attention. He felt more comfortable when no one noticed him because this solitude was what he always wanted to be embraced by.

Albeit he was a little bit guilty of always scaring Kagami with his abrupt announcement of his presence, Kuroko felt that he was taking advantage of Kagami's strong desire to play basketball and defeat stronger opponents and ultimately reach for the top, just like the GoM wanted to.

Kuroko was the one who suggested Kagami to defeat the GoM if he wanted strong opponents that'll definitely give him a challenge and will make him surpass his limits in order to defeat them. He was also the one who introduced to Kagami this game called that the GoM were into, "The Top". It was pretty simple; the one who wins and defeat everyone in the Winter Cup is the winner and the championship.

Kuroko knew that Kagami was very competitive just like any hard-headed individuals, or basically anyone who plays basketball through all sorts of hardships, and he take advantage of that by fueling that desire more with oil.

The bluenette doesn't expect Kagami to win, but he do want Seirin to enter the Winter Cup in order to see Akashi-kun again. Kuroko heard from someone that Akashi is in Kyoto (which Kuroko somehow predicted that Akashi would be in a school outside of his prefecture) and Kuroko wants to bet on that. It was his only source of hope and he wanted it to be true.

Kuroko quietly sipped his milkshake as he watched Kagami trained himself more harder in order to defeat his first opponent, Kise Ryota five days later.

"Damn." Kagami breathed as he was drenched with sweat and his muscles were suffering through fatigue, but the owner of the body doesn't plan to stop anytime soon. Kuroko wanted to intervene and to stop Kagami from his intense training regime, but he knew that his words will fell through deaf ears, so it was pointless to do anything.

Kuroko just hoped that Kagami would be in a good shape for the upcoming pratice match between the two teams since it'll be disappointing if the ace of Seirin couldn't compete against the other ace.

Time had passed and Kagami was definitely stronger than before. He polished his skills and gained new moves as a product of his training and his games with Kise, Midorima and Aomine.

Kuroko felt selfish during the moment when Kagami was going one-on-one with Aomine and wished for the tiger to lose. He knew Kagami would undoubtly feel hurt if he knew this, however, Kuroko couldn't help but wish for it. It was solely because he wanted Kagami to taste defeat because this is the only way for Kagami to realize his skills and how wide of a range it was compared to the talented GoM. This inextinguishable desire to win will make Kagami become more stronger and maybe become a monster that is just like the GoM.

Therefore, he was glad when Aomine did beat Kagami and Kagami was able to stand back on his own two feet and regain the will of fire that coursed through his veins. And now the only thing that controlled his mind was revenge. And for that purpose, Kagami became harsher on himself.

Kuroko decided to step in once he realize just what Kagami was up to and pulled the redhead back. It wouldn't be good if Kagami get too over himself and became very obsessed with revenge and victory. Thankfully, it wasn't too late for Kuroko to change Kagami back and Kagami was more than grateful for Kuroko's actions.

Kagami patted Kuroko's back as a means to express his gratitude, "Thanks, buddy. If not for you, I'll be too deep in this whole revenge game."

Kuroko smiled bitterly. If only his friend know that this was all for Kuroko's own good. Then, how would Kagami perceive him?

He really is such an ugly human being...

* * *

><p><em>The time had finally came, Akashi-kun.<em>

_Soon, I can convey my feelings to you..._

Winter Cup now arrived and a multitude of teams stand in a straight line as part of the ceremony. The announcer announced which team will go against who and it seems that Seirin's first game is with Tōō.

"Finally, I can get my revenge against that Ahomine," Kagami said as he rubbed his hands together to calm his nerves and unconciously, he tugged his necklace around his neck.

"Don't get too excited, Bakagami!" Riko said strictly with her trademark fan on hand.

The rest of the team joined in and teased Kagami for they knew that Kagami wouldn't disrespect his elders, which made this game more fun and enjoyable.

Kuroko just stand on the sideline and didn't join in this childish game. He understand that Seirin are all anxious and want their game to come sooner. Revenge is sweet, after all.

Kuroko wanted to sneak in a comment when he felt a chill up his spine. It felt like someone was watching him and this unnerved him. He turned around quickly and saw a fading mop of red hair and that uniform that belongs to Rakuzan.

Akashi...

Kuroko must be lost in his world and didn't notice that Kagami was talking to him before the redhead waved his hand at his eyes to capture his attention.

"Hey, Kuroko! You okay man?"

"Huh? Oh, yeah, I'm fine." Kagami doesn't look convinced but he opted to keep his mouth shut.

* * *

><p><em>I look in the mirror<em>

_I see you_

_I drink tofu soup_

_I taste you_

_I used scissors_

_I feel you_

_I looked at you_

_I can't move_

Seirin had won. They finally did it with a score of 106-105 in Seirin's advantage. And despite the one point difference between the two's score, it had made a difference and that was what counts. They had won. The golden trophy was theirs to take and theirs to own.

The whole crowd break into cheers and tears for the winners and losers because this was surely a very good game. It was a very emotional moment and even the audience can feel the pressure and stress the players had during this game, and while everyone were rooting for a specific team, at the end, they all applaud all the players for their efforts and courage to never give up.

Both teams are crying: one were crying tears of joy, the other crying tears of despair and hopelessness. It was understandable because Rakuzan are always the winner and this is their first loss since forever. In addition, no player wouldn't feel depressed after they lost since defeat is always something that equals tragedy and pain that extends to infinity to these players. This despair would drag on endlessly and ultimately, it depends on the player if they want to break out of theirs shells and seek to imrpove themselves or just break apart into a million pieces.

Kuroko glanced at Akashi whose head was hung low with a towel draped over his head. He was shocked when something dropped down onto the ground and it was not akin to sweat since Akashi did lift his head to shake his opponent's hand. The obvious tears flow freely down Akashi's cheeks, mixing with the sweat from the earlier activity.

"Congratulations," Akashi said in a tone akin to acceptance. The Akashi Seijuro had finally acknowledged someone and had reverted back to his original self and that was proven by the disappearance of his golden eye and the red eye took its place.

"Thank you," Hyuga said awkwardly as he wasn't used to this side of Akashi, which was expected since he wasn't close to Akashi, the real Akashi, in middle school.

"You too, Kuroko. Congratulations," Akashi extended a sweaty hand toward Kuroko.

Kuroko shakingly accepted it, "Thank you, A-Akashi-kun," the word felt foreign in his tongue since this was the first time Kuroko address his crush by his surname publicly and in front of his crush to boot. "But I didn't do anything. If you should congratulate anyone, it should be regulars since they are the players and are the stars in today's game."

"Kuroko, you are a part of this group, so you do deserve this," Kiyoshi encouraged and the other members nodded in approval.

Akashi nudged his head, waiting for Kuroko to accept the true value of his worth.

"Thank you," Kuroko repeated, but this time, he was sincere and not just say it in order to be polite.

Afterwards, as Seirin exit the locker room with Kuroko in tow, Kuroko stopped in his movements when he saw Akashi leaning on the wall in the near distance, clearly waiting for Kuroko.

"May I borrow some of your time...?"

Kuroko looked at his teammates and they nodded in response.

"Go!" Kagami urged with a thumbs up and Kuroko returned the act with a shy thumbs up.

Kuroko followed Akashi and the two walked outside of the arena, in which the cool and chilly air attacked their senses at once. Kuroko wrapped his limsb together as a response in order to contian more warmth inside.

"Cold?" Akashi questioned when he noticed his movement and dug out his scarf, wrapping around Kuroko's neck. "Hope that helps."

"Thank you," Kuroko looked away from Akashi's gaze, feeling shy. He felt very happy on the amount of attention Akashi was spending on him. It made him feel special, as if he held a special place within Akashi's heart.

"Your welcome. So Kuroko, I wished to speak to you on an important matter: I... did noticed your feelings back at Teiko but never do anything to take care of it, so you wouldn't feel so hurt, because I was so blinded with... but now, I... wish to properly ask for you to be in a relationship with me. I know I don't deserve it since I ignored your feelings and watched you in pain without doing anything about it, but I really wish to-"

Akashi was blocked off when Kuroko's hand touched his lips gently. "It's okay, you don't need to continue anymore. I understand and you're not the one at fault snce I don't have the courage to speak to you and confess, so don't blame yourself."

"And your answer is...?"

"Of course it's a 'yes.'"

* * *

><p><em>Do I really deserve this paradise?<em>

_I just hope that this continues to infinity..._

The couple now graduated out of high school and their three years anniversary had just passed. It was a sign of their bond and Kuroko wished that this can continue forever. Three years had been a real blast and every day Kuroko enjoyed his time spend with Akashi. Akashi obviously didn't disappoint him as he was such a perfect lover and Kuroko couldn't ask for anything better.

He would had been content if things do stay the same after their first Winter Cup game during freshman year and he would be willing to accept that the two are friends and didn't trespass the lover boundary.

Today was one of their mini dates located inside Kuroko's house. The reason why they had a date out of the public's view was because Akashi doesn't want his father finding out about their relationship. Akashi had hid the fact that he had a male lover since the time they had started dating and continued to do so.

Part of it was because he fear what his father would do once he find out but it was also so that he can protect Kuroko. His father will do anything to get what he wanted and Akashi wasn't sure if he can go against his father at the moment. That was why he planned to wait after the two finished college so that he can find a proper job with a satisfactory salary to take care of Kuroko and wouldn't need to depend on his father. At that time, it doens't matter if his father disown him because he can now support himself with his own two feet.

Kuroko wholeheartedly agree with Akashi's plan. He was fine if they had to hide their relationship, just as long as he can be with Akashi, he wouldn't ask for anything more.

The couple are now sitting on a table with a plateful of food in front of them, along with a vase with flowers as a centerpiece. Kuroko's parents are out, so the two can utilize the space and time they had and make the best out of it.

They engaged in a light conversation while eating until suddenly Akashi's phone rang.

"Wait a minute," Akashi take out his phone and his lips curved downwards as he stared at the flashing name across his phone screen.

Kuroko tilted his head, "Is something wrong?"

Akashi shake his head, "No. I'll go out and answer this call. Go ahead and eat without me."

When Akashi went out to the balcony, he swiped his thumb across the screen, "Yes, father?"

Few days later, Akashi called Kuroko stating that this was an emergency and he had something very urgent to tell to Kuroko. Kuroko rushed to his house, where Akashi was currently waiting.

"Aka.. shi-kun?" Kuroko panted.

Akashi bit his lips and squeezed his eyes in distress. "Tetsuya, my father... he found out about our relationship and wished for me to..."

He didn't finish his sentence but Kuroko know what comes after. "So you're here to break up with me...?"

"NO! I still wish to continue our relationship and definitely wouldn't part from you just because father wishes me to. But the problem here is that he want me to get married so that I'll break off all ties to you and father cut off all my options and already prepared everything for the wedding," Akashi looked down, his bangs covering his face. It was clearly evident that he had gone through a stressful moment. Most likely, he had an argument with his father and lost.

"Tetsuya, do you still want to be in a relationship with me despite the fact that we can no longer act so carefree like before? Despite the fact that we had to be more secretive than before...?"

"If Akashi-kun want that, then so be it. I'll do whatever you want me to."

...And several years had passed since then.

The time the two had for each other became more limited as time goes by. They both are now 24 years old and Akashi is still stuck being a married man. Despite his promise to spend time with Kuroko, that however didn't happen because Akashi's wife is now pregnant with his child.

Kuroko felt that Akashi had changed. His personality was not the factor that changed and he wasn't reverted back to the tyrant emperor, but Akashi no longer look and love Kuroko like before. It felt that Akashi's more happy with his wife and were already making preparations to welcome his child into their family. It seems like he had completely forgot about Kuroko.

Akashi haven't called or even texted Kuroko for few months already and he used to communicate with Kuroko to stay in contact with the blunette. But now with the arrival of his child, Akashi rejects his homosexual relationship with Kuroko and chose a normal relationship that is accepted by society and his father.

Kuroko often wondered if he should break things off since Akashi clearly wasn't into him anymore. However, there'll always be a tight feeling in his chest, as if his heart was being crushed by some unknown force.

Will be truly be more happier if he end this relationship?

Kuroko slumped down onto the floor and hugged himself tight. He reallly doesn't know what he should do. He still love Akashi as passionately as his old self, myabe even more, but Akashi wasn't.

And then he reached a conclusion. He should ask his lover and if Akashi wants to end this, then so be it.

With that in mind, Kuroko ran out of his apartment, toward Akashi's residence.

Kuroko was now in a train tightly packed with people from all ages. Previously, he had given up his seat for a pregnant lady, so now he was holding onto the pole for balance and support.

Kuroko kept on looking outside through the window and wished he would arrive faster.

Suddenly, the train jolted to a stop and the huge crowd of people all were pushed forward by the sudden gravity.

"AH!"

The train then continued moving, but something was off when someone shouted, "HEY! Why is the train going to the broken bridge's direction? Why isn't it turning?"

Kuroko, along with others, rushed to the window and stuck his head out. It was true that instead of turning, the train is moving straight ahead to a broken bridge with a wide and gigantic hole in it that appears to be very old and fragile.

Kuroko froze. If the train continue going in this direction, then... what would happen?

Why did this happen today?!

Kuroko was panicking and his entire body was possessed with fear.

"AAAAAHHHHH! HELP! HELP!"

Kuroko wanted to scream too but he couldn't. Was this the end for him?

He watched as some people tried to fit through the window to escape and some did managed while others got stuck. However, those that did escape let out a terrifying scream as the jump injured various parts of their body.

Kuroko doesn't want to die. He reached for the nearby window and was about fit his body through when the end came.

The train entered the bridge and goes straight down. The whole train was flipped upside down and sunk deep into the ocean. During this chaos, Kuroko closed his eyes, accepting his fate.

_Akashi-kun, sayonara..._

Soon after, a huge explosion was set off and no human being was found on the surface of the water, including Kuroko.

Akashi snapped his head to the side when he thought that someone was calling him.

When he saw nothing, Akashi shake his head foolishly.

And if he did turn around once again, he would saw a pale blue feather fluttering down onto the floor and ahead of the building were a pair of blue wings flying into the vast sky...

_Goodbye..._


End file.
